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Yes, I can tell you how to get to Isabella.
It's best to start at Fariview.
Go south on Main Street and drive two miles.
Turn left at the first black top.
Be careful. It's hard to see 
and easy to pass up, 
and who knows where you'd 
end up going south.
Go east past wheat land 
and oil wells. Look south 
to see the land billowing 
toward the gypsum hills 
you can barely see 
far off in the distance.
When you see scrub oaks 
you're close to Isabella.
You will have driven about ten miles, 
but you won't see any sign of a town.
It's hidden in the black jacks.
Watch carefully and you'll see the sign
on the left for the Isabella Church of the Nazarene,
and on the right a billboard for
THE GOLDEN SUNSHINE FRUIT AND NUT COMPANY.
You'll miss the road,
but don't worry. Go to the next corner,
about a block ahead. Turn there:
that's your last chance.
Take it even if it's gravel and sand.
You'll pass the schoolhouse 
on the left and on the right 
the place where my brother John 
used to live. He made the sandy 
soil bloom and peas, potatoes,
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corn, cabbage, carrots, cantaloupes 
and watermelons grow.
He also milked a goat.
That way he could live on his
$30 a month salary and have enough
left over to pay off the loan
on the house and five acres.
Don't look for the house and garden.
They're no longer there 
and the goat long since dead.
Keep driving until you get
to the end of the road and turn west.
It's not far. Now you're on
Isabella's Main Street or will be
in another block when you'll see
a filling station on the right
and a little further on an empty building.
My brother worked at the filling station 
and my father was the treasurer 
of The Farmer's Union Exchange Company, 
a hardware store, which seemed 
a lot b igger sixty some years ago.
At the end of the block you make 
a U-turn where the wheat elevator 
and the depot used to be 
just beyond Reeves Confectionery 
in the front room of their house 
which isn't there either.
On the way back —  you're going east now—  
you'll notice another empty building.
That was Cheese Schultz's grocery store.
You'll see about ten pickups parked in the middle
of Main Street. I don't know what they're 
doing there. Nothing seems to be open,
The Countryside Cafe looks closed,
and the post office in the building
across from the Farmer's State Bank
which was bought out by the Fairview State Bank
years ago looks deserted.
We used to play croquet behind
the bank building. Now you can turn
right on the street you missed coming in.
Go back to the east-west blacktop 
and retrace your way back to Fairview.
Be sure to look for Lone Peak
the free standing hill on the northwest
end of hills we call the Gloss Mountains.
You can't miss Isabella 
if you know where it is.
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